MARSHAL   NET
abandoned at head-quarters, where Napoleon exclaimed:
CI have three hundred million francs in my coffers at the
Tuileries. I would willingly have given them to save
Marshal Ney/ With the arrival of the messenger a
force set out under Prince Eugene (Beauharnais, the
Emperor's stepson), halting at intervals in the darkness
to fire artillery signals, which in time were answered by
the distant rattle of musketry; for the rear-guard had
lost its cannon.
A few more signals, the two columns sighted each
other, and Ney, "The Bravest of the Brave% as Napoleon
was to call him, KacT flung himself into the arms of his
reliever. The remnant of his corps now stood at some-
what over 800 infantry. Whole regiments had ceased
to exist. Gradually their individual consciousness re-
turned to the survivors, and with it came a strange
mingling of wonder. By what strength had they en-
dured, how followed the Marshal so implicitly through
the most savage and fantastic of all the long Revolu-
tionary efforts? For even so must the burden of every
strain appear in retrospect, with each man taking stock
of his own capacity. Each man, that is, apart from the
leader, for whom there can be no secret or mystery of
inspiration beyond the knowledge of a mortality as faint
and querulous as those which yet regard him as a different
order of being.
Conditions in Orcha were a bare improvement upon
those of the desert. Napoleon might welcome the rear-
guard, and speak of its extrication as being a good
augury for the remaining columns. But the supplies
there had been apportioned long before Ney's arrival,
and only a short rest could be taken as the Russians were
moving westward to close the crossing of the Beresina.
In addition Ney had resumed his grievance against
Davout, to whose mode of retirement he attributed his
recent disasters.
This was unjust, for Davout had fought like a devil
every inch of the way to Orcha, and reached there
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